KWANTUNG   MESSAGE

head was aching, the uncertainty tortured him, he
starkly felt that further delay in decoding the message
was spelling disaster for China and himself.

He washed his face and eyes and returned to the
telegram.

" That could it be/' he murmured. " This is perhaps

i, this o.....no, it doesn't make sense. I got to try

once more the substitution key......."

A young Chinese came running into the room.

" Doctor/' he panted. " There are rumours that a
revolt has broken out at Wuchang/*

" Wuchang ?" Sun Yat Sen whispered. " Wuchang?
Let me try."

He tried to substitute Wuchang for different words
in the telegram which had the same number of letters.
But at that moment another young man came in
announcing:

" Doctor, the cipher keys have arrived just now."

Two men carried a suitcase in. Sun Yat Sen
opened it feverishly and took a few thin paper rolls
out which he needed. Returning to the telegram, he
worked silently, flinging the paper rolls which proved
useless with an impatient gesture on the ground. After
half an hour he rose. Facing his assistants, he read
the decoded telegram:

WE THE GARRISON OF WUCHANG DECLARE
THE MANCHU DYNASTY AND THE PRESENT
GOVERNMENT TO BE ENEMIES OF THE
PEOPLE AAA WE RISE TO EIGHT THEM AAA
LONG LIVE THE NEW CHINA AAA LONG LIVE
OUR LEADER SUN YAT SEN AAA II YANG-
HUNG COMMANDANT WUCHANG GARRISON.